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and so convinced did he become of this, that
the moment he found me abreast of him, he
would give up the race in despair.
Considering this and other infirmities, for he
was stone deaf and very near-sighted, he was
highly creditable to his profession.
Though he frequently found game under his
very nose, he was perfectly aware, though his
mouth watered to taste it, that he had not a
chance until I came up and shot it. He was,
in consequence, the staunchest dog in the
country. Only once, in this respect, did I
know him guilty of a breach of decorum, and
that too, I must say, under very aggravating
circumstances.
One sultry day, at the expense of a great
deal of time, and still more trouble, he had
carefully footed an old cock pheasant round
three sides of a very extensive field, and at last
brought him to a stand-still in a bunch of net-
tles, and was now patiently waiting for me to
come up and help him. In the meantime, an
tinfortunate terrier had chanced upon the trail
of the pheasant, and now came yapping along
the ditch as hard as he could scamper. Of
course, Bob being as deaf as a post, was quite
unaware of this circumstance, and as the terrier
brushed rudely by him, poor Bob looked so
mortified! He wasn't going to find game for
Mia, so " the devil take the hindmost," became